An angiic antic againft his minifter. 

Dudu Where then alas may I complaine my felfe? 
Cjmrit. To Qod, the Widowes Champion and defence. 
Ducb. Why theivl will : farewell old Gaunt, 
Thou goeft toCouentry,there to behold 
Our Coofin Herford and fell Mowbray fight. 
O fet my husbands wronges on Heifords Speare^ 
That it may enter butcher Mowbraies breafL 
Or if misfortune miffc the firft carrier, 
Be jMo wbraies finncs fo heauie in Wis bofeme, 
That they may brcakehis foming Courfers blckc, 
And throw the rider headlong in the liftes, 
A catiuc recreant to my Coofin Herford. 
Farewell old Gaunt, thy fometimes brothers wife, 
With her companion,griefc muft end her life, 
Gamt. Sifter farewell,I muft to Couentrie : 
Asmuch2;oodftay \viththee;asgoc wkhme. V ] > ; J. 
DHch. Yetoncvvordrnorc^griefeboundetn whwHfallcSs 

Not with the einptiehollowneffe,but weight? 

I take nay leaue before I haue hegunne, 

For forrow endes not when itfecmethdone r : 

Ccmmendeme to my kother Edmund Xorkc^. rfri 

Loethis is all : nay yet'depart not lb, 

Though this be all, do net fo quickly goc, 

I lhall remember more : Bidd him ah w hat?:: • • < • ■ 

With all good fpeed at Plafhie vifitme. 

Alacke and what ihall good old Yorke therefe^ ; , WO. 

But emptie Lodgings aiidinfumrfht Walks; ! ^ t - ; : ' 

VnpeopledOfFices,vntroddeiftStbnes} 

And what heare therefor wekome,but my pones? 

Therefore commend me 3 kt him not come there, 

To feeke out forrow.thatdwcls cuery where^ 

Defolate^defolate wail lihenjcc andctife 03 %\& 3 3 

Thslaft leaue ofthee takes my weepm^'c. £fc#f< 

Enter the Lord M&fljcutamUbtI)vfy^ ?iH 
tJMar. My Lord Aumeirlcyis Harsy fatfaHftmift^. 
Aam. . Yea at all JpbyiU^andi Spftg? ^R^iifoyj t j> ftJ , 
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Mar. The Duke of Nforfolkc fprightfully and bold, 
StaiesbMtrhex r uminonsoftheappertantstauiipet. 

Aim. Why then the Champions are prepard,and Ltay 
For no thing but his Maiefties approach. 

The trumpets fo'^nd the King enters with his N obits : when they 
are ftt.tnur the <Z)*fc of T^otfc'If m armes dejen-iant. 

King. Marshall demaund of yonder Champion, 
Thecaufeofhis ariuall herein armcs, 
Aske him his nainc,and orderly proccede 
To fwcarehim in the iuftice of his eayfe 

Mar. In Gods name and the Kingcs/ay who thou art, 
And why thou commeft thus Knightly clad in armcs? 
Againft what man thou command what's thy quarrell, 
Spcake truely on thy Knighthood,and thy oth, 
As fo defend thee heauen and thy valour 

Mow. My name is Thomas Mowbray ,D.of Norfolkc, 
Who hither come ingaged by my oath, 
(Which God defend a Knight fhould violate) 
Both to defend my loyaltic and truth, 
To God,my King,andmy fuccceding iflue, 
Againft theDukc of Herford that appeales mee ? 
And by the grace of God,and this mine arme, 
To prooue him in defending of my felfe, 
ATraitour to my God,my King,and me : 
And as I truly fight,defend me heauen. 

The Trumpets found, enter Duke of Herford 
appellant in armour 

Ki«g+ Marfhall aske yonder Knieht in arme^ 
Both who he is, and why he commeth hither 
Thus plated in habillcments of Warrc, 
And formally,according to our law, 
Dcpofehim in theiuftice of his caufe. 

Mar. What is thy name,& wherefore coxnft thou hither^ 
Before King Tabard in his royall lifts? 
Againft whom comes thou? and what's thy quarrell? 
Spcake lijkc atruc fcnight,fo defend thseBsauea, 


